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Spirit of Jtjferstrit
^UBLISfiED EVERY TUESDAY, BY

DALfiAB\ & HMN£S4
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION IX ADVANCE:
For One Tear, ... $3.00
For Six Months, ... 1.75
For Three Months, . - 1.00

Orders for the Paper mast be accompanied
by the CASH.

BALTIMORE QARDS.

SEVEN GOLD MEDAXS
Have juat been awarded to

0 II A R L £ S M. STIEFF,
At the different Fairs held in the South, in Octo*
ber and November, 1869. for the best Pianos, over

eight different New York, Philadelphia a^d Balti¬
more Pianos.

Office and Wabbboom, No. 9 Noith Libkqtv St..
BALTIMORE, MD.

STIEFF*S PIANOS have all the latest improve-
mejpta. jncluding^the^AG^RA^FE JTREj3LK,

fully"warranted (or^jFive Yearg, to purchaaers.
Second .hand Pianos and Parlor Orgaus ahy^js

on band, from $50 to 0300.
Referee* who have otir Pianos in use:.Gen. R.

E, Lee. Lexington. Virginia; Gen. Robt. Ran¬
som. Wilmington, N. C.; Gen. D II. Hill, Char¬
lotte. N. C.j Gov John Letcher. Lexington. Va.*
John-Bums, W. Ebv. John B. Packett, Andrew
Aldridge and Thos 1VI. Isbcll, Jefleraon Co., W. Va.

CO* -Send for & circular containing namea of POO
peraons in the South, who have purchased the
SHalf's Pianos since the wa r closed.
TERMS LIBERAL. A call solicited.
March 22, 1S70.

Wlji- Knabe & Co,
Manufacturers of

6R ARD. SQUARE AND UPRIGHT
Piano Fortes.

wah*BOOMS ,

No. 350 W. Bal imorc St. near £utaw,
BALTIMORE, WD.

These Instruments have been before the Public for
nearly Thirty years, ar.d upon their excellency

alone attained an unpurchased pbb-kminisc*,
which proqouncea them uncqualed. Their

T Olf E
combines great-power, sweetneas and fine ainging
quality,as well as great purity ot Intonation, and
evenness throughout the entire scale. Their

TOUCH
is pliant and ebiatic, and entirely free from the
stiffness found in so many Pianos. In

WORXMAKSIIip
they are unexcelled, ueinsr none but the very beat
scAso.viD 24 atehiac, the large cnpital employed in
our budineas enabling us to keep continually an im¬
mense stock ot lumber, Ac.. on hand

OCJ- All our Square Pianos have ourNew Improved
Over^trunj? scale and the Agraffe Treble.
We would call special attention to our late im¬

provements in
GRAXD PIANOS AND SQPARE GRANDS,

Patented August 14, 1866,
Which bring the Piano nearer perfection than haB

yet been attained,
Ercry FJano fully Warranted for 5 Years.
Sole Wholesale Agency for CARHART & NEED-

HAM'S Celebrated Paiilob Organs and Chubch
H abjtoniumfl.

KNABE & CO.,
No. 35° West Baltimore St., near Eutaw,

April 26, 1870.ly. BALTIMORE.

fountain Hotel,
(Formerly the National )

Camden Street, near Howard,
BAL'i'BIORG, 311).

"v TERMS, 82.50 TER DAY.

THE utKiereignd^ lafe proprietor of the Ma'tby
House, has the pleasure til announcing to Ins

rtend*. and the public generally, that he has leased
at above Hotel for a term of y.*ars, and proposes
making it

A FIRST-CLASS HOUSE.
This Hotel being convenient to the Baltimore and

Ohio Railroad Depot, and also other business por¬
tions of the city, will be found as dt-siiable as any
other Hotv.i in the city lor business men.
The House has been thowughly renovated and re¬

furnished throughout.and I hope by strict personal
attention to business to add to the comfort of all
those who may favor mc with thoir patronnge.

Having" been proprietor of the Maltby House for a

number of vears, I (eel confident of meeting all ex¬

pectations of th«; traveling p-iblic, and all others.
Very Respectfully,

November 16, 186!)- ly. A. B. MILLER.

i f J. brandT jr., & CO..
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN TEAS,

AND

Commission Merchants.
For the Sale of

Cotton, Tobacco, Grain, ami all hinds oj
Country Produce.

147 Pratt Street,
(Opposite the Maltby House,)

BALTIMORE.

ItJOU^D respectfullv call attention to l^rpeand
new invoices of TEAS cons tantly. receiving,

including all grades Imperials, Gunpowders, Hy¬
sons, Twaukys, Oolonga, English Breakfast and
Japans.at Importers' Prices.
Consignments of all kinds of Country Produce

respectfully solicited, to which the strictest atten¬
tion will be given, and inallcaaes prompt ealca ef¬
fected .

QCj-%Orders forall kindsof Merchandise and Farm¬
ing Implements promptly filled.
November 16, 1869.6m.

J G. RIDENOUR,
Formerlv of Houffb, Ridenour & Lang-don.*

GEO W. JAN.N'EY JOHN L. JOROAN,
Of V irgnia Of Fred'k Co., Md.

RIDENOUR, JANNEY, & CO.,
General (ommission Merchants.

FOR THE SALE OP

Grain. Flour. Seeds, Pork, Bacon, Lard, Cotton,
liice, Tobacco, Leather, Wool, Feathers,

Rosin. Tar, Turpentine, Ginseng,
Butter, Eggs, &c., he.

No. -41 Soutii Howard Street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Orders for all kindsof Merchandise,Salt. Fish,
Plaster,. Guano, and the various Fertilizers and
Farming Implements, promptly filled.

RcrcncscM..D-n'l Miller & Co., Howard Cole
& Co., Carroll^ Adams 4* Neer.Stcneburner & Rich¬
ards. Hoffman. Staley & Co..and Drs. Claggett &
Walls, Baltimore ; John Janney, Esq., Leeshurg,
Va.: Lewi* McKenzie, Esq., Pres't. A. L. & II. R.
R.; Chas. W. button, Esq., Lynchburg, Va.; Col.
L. T. Moore, Winchester, Va., John R. London,
Esq.. Rockhi!!, S. C ; Jolm II. Williams, Esq.,
Pres't. Frederick Co. Batik; Sam'l B. Preston,
Washington Co.. Md.
July 6, 1S69. ly.

CO MMISSION BUSINESS,
Baltimore, June 15, 1S69.

JOHN G. PIDENOUR has this day withdrawn
from the firm of Hough, Ridenour & Langdon.

The buainrps will hereafter l>c ronducted under
the name ol HOUGH LANGDON'.

BERNARD HOUGH,
.IOHX G. RIDENOUR,
N. R. LANGDON.

Wc, the undersigned, would return our thanks to
our old friends for the very liberal patronage ex¬
tended to us in £he past, and would assure them
that in the future, every effort that fidelity and
promptness can dictate, shall be made to promote
the interest of ail who may Consign to us.
Our Mr. Langdon's long experience as a practical

Miller, gives tie superior advantages in the ^ale of
FLOUR and GRAIN.
Bernard Hough, > HOUGH & LANGDON,
Nath'l R. Lancrdon. $ 124 South EutawStreet.
June 29, 1869.

DOUGLAS & CO..
Wine, Liquor & Cigar Merchants.

No. $7 Exchange Place,
BALTIMORE, MD.

July 6.1S69.ly.

AN additions.! gupply of Buildera Hardware
Mcchanics^fooK, Cutlery and Hardware gener

ally just received* and for sale by; Mirc\i2-2. McCURDY & DDKE.

baltimore CARDS.

POLLEGE OF ^ctual J3USINESS
IN AMERICA,

The Bryant, Stratton & Sadler
SQ&EMBBW

8n: Charles Street,
baltimobe, MD.

Organized and devoted entirely to

&BEPaBltX,G JfGCJVG MBJf
TO Bzcoaus

Barkers, merchants, Accountants,
and

Business men Generally;

THERE ARE NO VACATIONS.
8TCDENTS can enter at ANT TIME.

The patronage of this Institution is chiefly
from the Southern States.

vs- SBKD FOR COLLEGE documents.

Encloso two Btamps. AddreBS as above.

April 26, 1870. ly.
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Cortlan & ( «.,
Importers, Jobbers & Retailers of

Plain White and Decorated
FRENCH CHINA. DINNER DESERT

AND TEA WAKE.
Plain White and Decorated

ENGLISH STONE CHINA, DINNER DESERT
AND TEA WARE,

c. C2. -vsT-A-HTtaE:,
French China, English Stone and C. C.

CHAM HER WARE, CUT AND PRESSED GLASS
TABLE CUTLERY. PLATED W ARE, AND

JAPANNED TEA TRAYS.
Watcr Coolers, the .'Davia" and other Refrigerators*

and
IIO.USE FUUNISHLNG GOODS.

21C» and 218 Baltimore Si ,

BALTIMORE. MD.
Our prices arc as low* aa aoy House in the coun¬

try, and terms aa liberal.
April 26, 1S70.lin. CORTLAN & CO.

JAMES V IT Z G E R A L »7
No. 51 North Gay Street,
B A LTIJIOR E, i»I D.,

MANUFACTURER OP

Looking Glass & * icllire Frames,
AND DEALER IN

Steel Line Engravings, Oil Paintings, Chro-
mos, and Crayon Drawings.

MOST carefully selected from Foreign and Do¬
mestic designs. Large stockof Pier and Man¬

tel Glasses on hand. All kinds ol Pictures Framed
to Order with neatness and Dispatch.
November 16. 1869.ly.

Slowani House,
Howard Street, uoar Baltimore street,

BALTIMORE, Ml).
DAM EI, WILE &. SOX, Proprietors.

BOARD.S2. 50 i*EB DAS".
April 26, 1S7U.6in.

H O T E L S .

SHENANDOAH HOUSE,
MARTINSBURG, W. VA.

JOHN EELLER, PROPRIETOR.

THE Proprietor of this excellent Hotel, not hav¬
ing succeeded in selling hia property, will, as

heretofore, continue to keep the House, but is etill
disposed to sell, if an acceptable offer be made him.
The Shenandoah House is one of the most conve¬

niently arranged and comfortable hotels in IVJar-
tinsburg, and the Proprietor will spare no trouble
or expense to render the stay of bis guests pleasant
and comfortable.
The fine Mock of Liquors, Winee, &c., with which

hia Bar ia supplied, will he kept up, and persons who
may patronize him in this department, can rely
upon getting the very beat article.
The Shenandoah House is pleasantly situated on

North Queen Street, near the Railroad.
August 10. 1869.
Spirit of Jeflereon copy..AVuj Era

"Virginia Ilotol,
STAUNTON, VA.

FHAZIEE & SALE,
(Late of Rockbridge A loin Springs,)

PROPRIETORS,

THIS Hotel is located in the business part of the
city. Twenty-five Thousand Dollars have oeen

expended in remodeling and lurni»hing it with en¬
tirely new Furniture and Bt-da. Bathing Rooms,
fine Bar, Billiard Saloon, and Livery Stable* at
tached.
October 12,1369.ly.

Jons M. Lockc. Mas. Mary C. I.urTOK.

4mci,ican Hotel,
HARRISONBURG, VA.

nr*HIS well-known Hotel has been entirely reno-
A vated.and the new Proprietors promise that
Guests shall receive every comfort which well-
stocked Larders, clean Beds, aod attentive Servants
afford.

TERMS. 82.50 PER DAY.
November 17, 186S.3in.

ENTLER HOTEL.
SHEPHERDSTOWN, "WEST VIRG'IA.

J. P. A. ENTLEK, Proprietor.
July 17,ISG$-tf.

Spirit nf jEfffrson.
DALGARX & HAINES, Publishers.

chaklkstowk, v a.

Tuesday Morning, May 10, 1870.

The Burning of theEichmond Theatre.
The Great Calamity of 1811.

In connexion, with the sad tragedy, which
has just occurred in Riohmond, we extract
from "Richmond in By Gone Days," the
ioilowing account of the burning of the Thea¬
tre in that city in 1811. By which a large

.per.se^s-JosLihais,4i»o»i.&botyra
event's; so Mtnilar in their tragic character,
will be read with mournful interest:
*******

Temporary Theatres now again gave place
to a regular one. A large brick edifice was
created in the rear of the Old Academy or

-theatre Square. That, alas 1 was the scene
of the most horrid disaster that ever over¬
whelmed our city, where seventy-two persons
perished in the flames on the fatal 26th of
December, 1811, where the Monumental
<_>uureh now stands, and its portico covers the
tomb and the abhes of most of the victims

Ihe writer, with some friends, reached
llichmond that evening from a Christmas jaunt
in the country, and went with them to the
1 heatre.but it was so crowded that we could
not obtain admission. A very few hours
after, he was aroused by the cry of fire, and
hastening to the spot, the first object he en-

countered on an open space, was a lady lyino-
on the grass apparently in a swoon. He at-

tempted to raise her but she was dead. He
afterwards learned that she had leaped from
a window, but before she could bo removed
from beneath it, was crushed by those who
sought for safety by following her. The nest
object that thrilled him was a gentleman so

dreadfully excoriated that death mercifully
put an end to his tortures in a few hours.
but it were cruel to rehearse the many indi-
vidua! instances of intense suffering by the
victims, and of the scarcely less intense a-onv
of their relatives and friends. j
On the ensuing morning, tho mangled,

burnt and undistinguishabie remains of many
of the victims were taken from the ruins and
interred on the spot, where their names are

recorded on the monument already mentioned
and the grouud was consecrated to tho erec-
tion of a church. I

It is due to an humble but worthy man, to
record the services rendered by him dur'inp
the progress of this dreadful calamity. Gil- I
bert Ilunt, a negro blacksmith, possessed
naturally a very powerful frame, and bv wield-
ing the sledge hammer, his muscles had
become almost as strong and as tough as the
iron he worked.GilVert was aroused "and
besought by Mrs. George Mayo to go to the
rescue of her daughter. lie was soon at the
theatre. Within its wall*, then tilled with
smoke and flame, was Dr. James D. MeCaw
a man who might have been chosen by a'
sculptor for a model of Hercules. The Doctor
had reached a window and broken out the
sash, when he and Gilbert recognized each
other. He called to Gilbert, to .tand below
auu catch those lio dropped out. lie then
seized on the woman nearest to him, and lower-
ing her from the window as far as he could'
reach, he let her fall. She was caught in
Gilbert s arms and conveyed by others to a

place of safety. One after another the brave
and indefatigable Doctor passed to bis comrade
below, and thus ten or twelve ladies were

saved.
^
11m last one providentially was the

doctors own sister, whose proportions were a

feminine epitome of the Doctor himself
Gilbert caught her and broke her fall, but he
says he fell with her, both unhurt.

The Doctor having rescued all within his
reach, now sought to save himself. The wall
was already tottering. He attempted to leap
or drop from the window, but his strong
leathern gaiter, an article of sportsman's ap¬
parel which he always wore, caught in a bin"o
or some other iron projection, and he was thus
suspended in a most horrid and painful posi¬
tion ; he fell at last, but to bo lame lor life.
1 be muscles and sinew3 were stretched and
torn and lacerated, aud his back was seared
by the flamos, the marks of which he carried
to his grave.
Tho Doctor "directed Gilbert to drag him

across the street, aud place him with his back
against the wall of the Baptist Church ; then
to net two palings from a fence opposite
W ith these for spliuts and handkerchief for
bandages, the limb was bound. Gilbert then
went in search of a conveyance to earrv the
Doctor home. His removal from beneath the
wall of the theatre had scarcely been effected,
before it fell on the spot where he had fallen !

After a loug period of suffering, he was

able to resume practice ; and his profession
has been adopted by son aijd grandson, per¬
petuating the good name of Doctor McCaw,
which its founder had worthily established.

'

Gilbert, then a slave, ofterwards obtained
his freedom.I wish I could add, at the hands
of a grateful community ; but it was by his
own industry.

His philanthropy and efficiency in rescuing
his fellow creatures from the flames, were ex¬

hibited on another occasion. When the Peni¬
tentiary was burned, some years latur, tho only
outlet was cut off by the flames, and tho only
means of rescue for tho prisoners was by open¬
ing a new one, through one of the grated win¬
dows ; no ladder was at hand to reach it..
Gilbert placed himself under the window, and
Captain Freeman, an active and efficient fire¬
man, mounted on Gilbert's shoulders, and thus
elevated and supported, the Captain cut the
brick work in which the grate was inserted,
aud through the broach thus formed, some of
the prisoners were rescued ; but the same

operation had to be repeated at the second and
third stories, and the enterprising pair con¬

trived to reach them by the means now

brought for their aid. and succeeded in mak¬
ing other breaches. Just as the flames reached
them, the last of the convicts was rescued.

Gilbert went to Liberia in its early settle¬
ment, when, like all young colonies, it was

subject to many hardships aud privations..
He preferred ease and comfort, and returned
to Richmond, where he resumed his work at
the anvil, which poverty renders it necessary
still to prosecute, at the age of eighty-five.

Surely Gilbert deserves a pension for his
services!
. A negro informs the Chicago Times that

lie wants to see the time eomp when a negro
can vote a Democratic ticket.

An Appeal for th Eemoval of the Con¬
federate De: at Gettysburg.

By correspondent r§nd other means, it has
ecial attention of the

ciation of Rich-
boU3and Confederate
1 near the battle-field

'resident of the Na~
jy, says in a letter to

"There has never
ioard of Managers of
jCemetery Company
lisposition of the re-

< sad lying on his bat-
any action -ontem-

the Association
it of the remains

been brought to the
Hollywood Memorial
mt>nd, that over thr 5 ]
soldiers are buried o|*i
of Gettysburg.

David Wills, Esc^' jtional Cemetery Con
General Fitzhugh
been any action by tie
the Soldiers' Natio
here in reference to
mains of the Southe:
tie-field. Neither
plated. The characb

Srovides jojily_£or theio
F those ^ho'fell in defence of the Ujiion.
"There should be something done with the

remains of the Sauthejn soldiers. There are

about six hundred marked graves, and these
are fast becoming obliterated. Their names

might be preserved, and the remains gathered
together Into a cemetery or burying ground,
if any one would take the matter in hand."

Their trusted chief, General It. E. Lee,
whom they followed, and fighting under whose
leadership they fell, approves the plan of re¬

moving their bodies to our own soil.
The Hollywood Memorial Association have

the disposition to undertake this work, but do
not possess the nihility, unless generously aided
by friends throughout the South. They of¬
fer ample grounds in their cemetery, and also
the aid of their association to prosecute the
work, should it l« found practicable to re¬
move the bodies to Richmond.
To accomplish this purpose, .means must be

raised by the earnest efforts of the survivors
of the CQnfederate army, the-mothers, the sis¬
ters, and fathers, and brothers, and friends of
the slain. Every Southern State has repre¬
sentatives at Gettysburg. Will not active
men and women, in every city and town, and
county, at once voluutcer to collect and send
contributions ?

Mrs. Geo. W. Randolph,
Mrs. R. E. Lee,
Mits. J. L. M. Curry.

Communications and remittances may be
sent to Mrs. G. W. Randolph, 408 Grace
Street, Riehmon'd, Virginia.

Southern papers are respectfully requested
to copy this appeal at once, and urge its
claims upon the generous public.

Startling Discoveries.
In the "Art and Science" summary of thfi

Old Guard, fur May, we have a rather start¬

ling account of recent discoveries by M. Be-
cliamp, and another scientific Frenchman,
of tho nature of blood in man and the milk-
giving animals. They have demonstrated by
a series of experiments that the blood glob¬
ules, instead of being real cells as hitherto
supposed, arc really little microsomes.in-
finitesimally small animals.of whom there
are thus countless myriads running through
our arteries and veins j that these dovelope
into bacteria, and other minute animal forms,
and that they are in the nature of true fer¬
ments. They seem to make their ground
very clear, but the editor of the Old Guard,
in citing some experiments by. Tigri, who, by
adding water to pounded mulberry leaves
speedily generated Jjacteria, puts the perti¬
nent query : " What is the specific difference
between these and the Bacteria, into which,
according to the observations of M. Bechamp,
tho microsomes of the blood globules, devel-
ope under certain circumstances ?" Followed
by one still more significant: "Do the«e mi¬
crosomes exist in the living blood ?" We are

very much personally obliged to Dr. English
for the suggestion contained in those qner-
ries. It would be very unpleasant to think
that we are kept alive solely because count¬
less millions of little wiggle-tailed fellows are

running races day and night through our bo¬
dies. We breathe freer when the suggestion
is made that these fellows come through fer¬
mentation, when the blood has left our bodies.
For all the terrors of trichinae, and all that,
are nothing to the horror that M. Bechamp
aud his comrade have spread before us.

A Catastrophe Adverted..At the
Paris Opera House, the other night, the in¬
flammable scenery took fire. The managers
alarmed the fireman, who promptly turned
their hoes on the fire. At the same time the
manager said : "A fine for the first person
who stirs from his post! Five francs for each
one remaining still." Nobody stirred. The
ballot dancers stoically allowed themselve3 to
be deluged by the water which poured from
the scenery. If one of these poor creatures
had taken flight, or a single spectator in the
house had guessed what was going on behind
the scenes tho result would have been most
disastrous, and the victims numerous. Tho
coolness and presence of mind of the manager
prevented a terrible catastrophe. The ballet
dancers earned their five francs bravely. It
was remarked ia tho house, with some sur¬

prise, that'it rained heavily on the stage, but
it was not for a moment suspected that a fire
was raging while the chorus and supernume¬
raries were so calm and immovable. The act
was almost finished, and by .the time it came

to a conclusion the fire was extinguished.
. The Hollow-Horn in cattle, it is said

may be cured by the following prescription :

Take two tablespoonfuls of ground mustard
(the finer the better), mis with sharp vinegar
until the mustard is thick as sweet cream, and
put half in each ear, working it as far up the
ear as can conveniently be done. If the ani¬
mal does not eat in three hours, give another
dose. An Ohio farmer says : "I have used
the above twenty-five years, and have to lose
the first auimal yet."

Mr. Wm. Bodcll has shown us a three-
legged chicken, which he found this week.
It is a curiosity, and would not fit the phi¬
losopher's definition of a man, at all. There
are a good many "queer chickens" now-a-

days..Shenandoah Valley.
. At the last term of Roanoke county

Court, .an order was passed for taking the
sense of the voters, on the 4th Thursday in
May, on the question of a subscription of
8200,000 by the county, to the capital stock
of the Valley railroad.
.The prospect for a splendid crop of wheat

in the Valley, was never better than it is at

present. Everywhere the prospect is cheering.
[Rockingham Register.

Bless God for what you have, and trust
him for what you waat.

POETICAL. ,

BEAD IN TpE STREET.

Under the Ump-Ii^bU, dead in the «tr<c'.. _

Delicate, fair, and only twenty » V
'There she lies.
Face to the skies.

Starved to death in a city of plenty.
Spurned by all that is pure and sweet,
Passed by busy and careless feet. .

Hundreds bent upon folly and pleasure,
Hundreds with plenty, time and leisure-*
Leisure to speed Christ's mission below.
To teach the erring-and raise the low)y-^» v

Plenty in charity's name to show
That life haa something divine and holy*

' '
.

Boasted charts.classical brow,
Delicale features.look a; them row
Look at her lips.on^e they could smile;
Byes, well, never more shall they beguile;
Never more, never more words of ber'a
A Uluflh shall bring to the saUtMe.tfr0^ v.;.

And yfet, despite of all,'still. I ween,
Joy of some heart she must have Veen.
Some fond mother, proud of the task.
Has stooped to linger the dainty curl J

Some proud father has bowed to ask
A blessing* for her, his darling girl.

Hard to think, as we look at her there.
Of all the tenderness , love and care.

Lonely watcbingand sore heart-acfce,
All the ag-ony, burning- tears,
Joya and Morrows, and hopes and lens,

Breathed and suffered for her sweet sake.

Fancy will picture a home afar.
Out where the daisies and buttercups are,
Out where life-giving breezes blow.
Far from these sodden streets, foul and low;
Fancy will picture a lonely hearth,
And an aged couple dead to mirth
Kneeling Deside a bed to pray ;
Or lying awake o' nights to hark
For a thing- that may come in the rain ard the dark,
A hollow-eyed woman, with weary feet.

Better they never know
She whom they cherished so
Lies this night lone and low.

Dead in the street!

MISCELLANEODS.

THE FARMER'S STORY.
BY MARY KATE DALLAS.

"been you pit on the fence, sir, writing in
that little book. I thought perhaps you
might be writing poetry. A good many folks
come down here of a summer and make
poetry about the sheep and the moon. Peggy
reads em out to me in the paper, nnd the
stories too, sir. Do you write stories ? Yes?
Well, that's a gift. If I had it I think I
could make one about what has happened to
me. Peggy says it could bo done.
"Now it's all plain sailing, nothing out of

the common ; but I wasn't always a well-to-
do old farmer. Ooco I was a farmer's boy.
a hand. with nothing of my own but a stout
heart and strong limbs, and good health.
"Many s the night, when the stars were In

the sky, I used to go out to the great pasture
where the sheep bronscd all day; and sit and
think thoughts I had no words for, and make
beautiful pictures for myself in my mind.
not fine ones, sir. This is what I used to see

the oftenest: A little cottage with a wide
fife-place, such as they had in my day. A
dresser with a row of delf upon it. four chairs
and a table of white pine. When I had these
I was to marry Peggy Grey. But when I
should have them, and she her white wedding
gown and the house linen, neither of us knew.

"She put her sixponses into a red earthen
saving bank, and I kept mine in an old glove.
Lor two years we had been waiting and hop¬
ing and were not much nearer than at first.
Sometimes I felt downhearted. Sometimes
her little letters were a bit sad. And joist as

I sat in the meadow I knew she sat before her
kitchen fire iu the house where she lived at
service. Simple folks we were, but we had
hearts, and felt, perhaps, as deeply as greater
folks might.
"My master, the farmer, was a close man,

He sqeezed as much work out of his hands as

possible. Put it was a steady place, and he
paid all he promised ; so I staid, never think¬
ing what trouble staying would bring me to
.trouble that never would have come but
for Mark Hulker. A good-for-nothing fel¬
low he was, a dis grace to the* rest of us, and
he cheated the master and left his work un¬

done. So after hours master set at his stint,
and it being indoor work, I kept at it all night.
The old man liked that, and set me a new
task every night. All the better for me. I
thought, he would pay me extra, and what
was weariness to me if it brought me nearer
to my Peggy. So I counted the hours' work
as so many shillings. Put when Saturday
night came he gave me just my week's work.

"Master," said I, "I've worked over hours
every night, you forget that."

"I hire you by the week," he said. "I'll
give no more than one week's wages. So, if
you don't like it. there are plenty of strong
lads to be had if you are growing lazy.".
Then he turned his back on me. and Mark
laughed. That angred me, and words fell
from my lips. We had a quarrel, master and
I, and I called him a 'niggardly old rascal
and with that he dissmissed me from his ser¬
vice.
"At dawn you go,' he said. 'You've

worked t-day, and have a right to your bed at

night, but at dawn you go.'
"I marched out of the.room, with words I

never should have used, and up to my garret,
and threw myself on my bed. But I did not
mean to be turned out. At midnight 1 rose

softly made up a bundle, and climbed out
of a window. I cut my hands with the glass
of a broken pane and the blood dropped
down upon my clothes. But I was too angrv
to feel the pain ; and I hound up the wound
with a handkerchief. Then I trudeed on,
meaning to look for work next day. So I did,
but found none. Then the thought struck
me to make my way to and see Peg¬
gy. It would be a comfort to me, whatever
came. So I turned my steps in that direction.
and kept on until night fell. Then, faint and
weary, I lay down under some bushes and fell
asleep.
"Out of that sleep I was aroused bv a

shout and the clutch of strong hands. Men
stood about me. One shouted my name..

They held me fast and bound me.

"I struggled, but it was no use. Numbers
were against my single strength.
"What are yon ? Robbers ? I've nothing

worth the taking,' I said, at last; when stand¬
ing still, I saw faces I knew about me.these
of the farm hands at my old master's.
"You know well what we want. Jack

Mariome,' said one. 'If he did speak an ill
word at last, be was a good man in the main.
and you'd worked for him three years. You
might have answered him as you liked, hut
to try to murder him was too horiblo. We
didn't think it of you Jack.we didn't think
it.'

"Murdered !" I cried. 'Is old master
murdered ? Why lay it to me ? I swear I

I never hurt him.'

"If be is not quite dead |t> none of jour
fault,' cried another man. Don't parjqro
yourself.look at the bloud on jour ciothes.'

"The blood irom ray hand was in blots and
smears all over ray vest. I felt uiy heart turn
sick when I took lieed of it.

"Master will'clear we." I said;
<'Ho said it was you." said one of the men.

"At least, he nodded ]fes, when we asked
him if you did it."
"Then old master was not right in his

mind," I said. i. .! ¦kve'r'ba against me."
After that I heard(iho whole. Master had

paid the men ant] dismissed.Mark, lie had
only said, "All rigiif; I'm tired of work."
and had eaten his bifiakfit there, an<3 left in
TIT***"*-TtBffir WtwlrT ; *5^ when
they

dioniot rue tlfffTtTBT they opcaecF
his door and found him ot> the floor senseless
.they thought dead, at first. He had' been
robbed of his poeket-'oook, a watch, and an

old-fashioned pin he always wore in his hand¬
kerchief.the painted head of a lady, set
around with what he used to tell us were

pearls.an ornament older than his grand¬
father.
They found nothing about mo of course ;

but the quarrel and my cut hand made the
case hard against mc.

The master dying, as they thought hi(j,
had been able to speak* at odd tinges; and said
that to the best of his'belief, I was his assail¬
ant. It was daak, to be sure, but in the
struggle ho felt that the man wore a cap, and
I was the only hand who had anything but a

straw hat. Besides, he came from the inner
passage and down the stairs, and did not
break in through door or windows as a bur¬
glar would have done. And I was the only
missing member of the household. So I laid
in prison with this awful charge upon me,
until they knew whether master would live
or die, and my greatest grief was for Peggy.

Keep it from her,' I begged them, 'until
she must know it.'
"And they were kind and did it; and her

letters were sent to me in prison. It was a

weary time, and the one drop of comfort in
it cams with those letters. I had five from
her when, at the end of one, came this :

"Dear Jack: I never hide anything from
you, and not to boast of my conquests, a thing
I'd never do, but just to let you know that I
keep no secrets to myself, I must tell you
what has happened.
"Our master has hired a man, a lazy fel¬

low that I disliked at first sight, Mark Hulk-
er by name; and what should he do but take
a notion to me, or pretend to do so, trying
his best to set up with me after work hours,
and following me about whenever I had a hol¬
iday. Then he tries to make me like him by
telling me how rich he is. Four hundred
dollars he has laid by, he says, and has a gold
watch like a gentleman. The other Su&day
I was dressed for church, and up ho walks.
"Why I'cggy,' says he, 'you've no piu to

your collar.'
"Said I, 'I can't afford money for finery."
"Then says he. 'flow lucky it is that I've

one to give you,' and he pulls a pin from his
jtocket.

"Jack, I couldn't help looking at it. It
was a lady's portrait, with hair all whito.
though she was so young.like an old wo¬
man's. Ife said it was powdered as they did
in old times ; and a pink dress.and all about
tiny stones, and no bigger than a silver quar¬
ter, altogether. flow he came bv such a

thing, goodness knows ! But of course I
wouldn t have it. Says he : 'N^ow do take
it, Peggy. I want to keep company with
you. and now you know tho truth.'

"So says I : 'I neither want your company
nor your presents, and please remember that
hereafter.'

"It was rough, I know, hut I hnto him so.
And I was none too rude, for he bothers me
now as much as ever. Though you know if
he were ever so good and handsome. I am al¬
ways your own Peggy, and think of no one

else.'
"When I read that you could have knocked

me down with a feather. The pin was the
one the old farmer had lost. I knew, and it
was Mark who was tho thief, and who bad
tried to murder him.

"I sent for the lawyer who was to take my
side, and who had all along believed me in¬
nocent. I gave him the letter.

"It's old master's pin,' I said. 'What shall
I do, sir V
"And he said, 'You can do nothing, mv

poor fellow, but wait and hope. I have a
clew now, and I'll follow it.'
"Then he went away, and afterwards I

heard what he did. He went down to the
place where Peggy lived, and took her out
of danger of eaves-droppers, and told hor all
that had happenad. The brave girl trembled
and wept, but she spoke out.

"He's innocent," she said. "I'd not believe
him guilty if an angel told me he was."
"And the lawyer said, out of his heart,

though she was but a serving lass :

"He's worthy of you, Peggy Grey, I do
believe, and that is saying a good deal."
"Then he asked her about the pin, and the

two had a long talk. It ended in Pe^py
bursting into tears, and promising to do any-
thing and everything he asked, if he would
tell me why she did it.
"He told me afterwards, and it was hard

work for little Peggy with her honest heart.
l>less her. She turned herself around and
made a different creature of herself, and she
tried to make Mark Ilulker think she had
been coquetting all the while, and.oh, how
she cried when she told me that she let him
kiss her, and put his arm about her waist..
But she gained her end by it. One aight my
good old lawyer and two other men were shut
up in the pantry with Peggy's master, and

Hulker
10 her bCSt' 3nd waiti°gforMark

"That night she had promised Mark to take
his pin. and if he proved he had the money
he bragged of, to promise to marry him. and
Mark came as merry as could be, and a little
the worse for Honor."
"Now lass," said he, "a promise is a prom¬

ise. There's the money to eoont. and the
watch to look at and the pin to wear. .Now
you'll have me ?"
"And just then the pantry door opened

behind him, and a hand came down on his
shoulder "

" We'll hare you my fine fellow," said a

voice, and there and then they arrested him ;
for the money, and the watch and pin were

old master's; and one who knew, his son

James, was there with the detectives.
"He gave up all hope from that minute,

and confessed everything. How he had made
up his mind to rob old master that evening
before he was dismissed. How he had seen
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me climb oat of the window ; and so dressed
io clothes like mine and made his plans to
throw suspicion upon me."

' My Peggy brought me the good news first;
brought it into my cell, and t&rey. herjelf
weeping, into my arms, crying out, 'Tou're
free, darline : free and clear, thank heaven.'"
"They did not hang Mark; for master,
,iF R°' *>et,er. and in the end quite

well Bfl they punishedhim forthe robbery
and for something he had done of the same
kind before ever he came to master's."

And n5 for tbe old man. When he was well,
he was so sorry for the charge he had made
against m;, though he had honestly believed
me guilty, as I well knew, that he made me a

present of a little farm, and stocked it for me.
And the wife rpre Peggy her. outfit }-and

«reas slieep t* tfie
meadow yonder, or the bees in the hire hard
by. And when we hear talk of books and
plays, Peggy says to me : 'Jack, if they only
knew our story, they'd made one of it, I'm
very sure and as they say you're a writer,
why I tell it to you, sir."

The Last Scenes of tho Appomattox
Surrender.

John Estea Cooke, in bis new book,
and Rapier," says i

Theday passed, and the night.on the 10th
the army surrendered formally, stacked arms,
abandoned their columns, and dispersed to
their homes. Tho Federal Commander had.
acted throughout all with the generosity of a

soldier and the breeding of a gentleman;.-
Not a cheer was hoard, not a band played in.
the Federal i*my. When far off a shout rose
over the woods, one of the Federal officers
hastened to apologize for it.

This is the rear guard.three fellows did
none of the fighting, he said.

Those who fought.the Veteran Army of
the Potomac, tried in battle, in victory, in de¬
feat, in all th.e hard life of tho soldier.tbey
did nt\t cheer whep their old adversaries sur¬

rendered. They were silent, and saluted when
a ragged Confederate paused. They felt what
surrender must bo to the men of that army
which they had fought for fonr years.and
not a cheer or a brass band was heard.

\Y hy humiliate their old enemies T Why
make more bitter their misfortune ?
On the 10th of April, 1305, the old sol¬

diers of the Array of the Potomao stretched
the hands of comrades to tbo foe they had
fought so long. To-day they are ready to do
as much, if the civilians would only let them.
Ihere is a personage more ferocious and im¬
placable than tho fiercest soldier.it is tho
man who had staid at home and never smelt
gunpowder; who, while the rest fought, clap¬
ped his nnuds, saying :

'.Fight on my brave boys ! You aro cover¬

ing yourself with glory, sod we are watching
Jf°i>

'"If the civilians had been at Appomattor,
they would have butchered or handcuffed the
uien of Lee.would you not. messieurs ? Ypa
would certainly have split the air with every
brass band of the army, and shouted 'Iloean-
nab' at their humiliation."

ell, see the difference between men who
fight and men who do not. The old soldiers
of the Armj of the Potomac kept quiet.
when Lee appeared at Gen. Grant's head¬
quarters, every head was uncovered. Victory
saluted defeat."

The Story ofa HorBe-Shoe.
This is a simple legend. A good country¬

man was taking a walk with his son Thomas.
As they walked slowly along, the father aud-
denly stopped :

'Look' he said. 'There's a bit of iron, a

borsp-ijboe; pick it up and pyt it in your
pocket.'

'Pooh !' answered the child, it's not worth
stooping for.'
The father, without uttering another word

picked up the iron and put it in his pocket.
VV hen*they came to a village, he entered .

blacksmith's shop and sold it for three farth¬
ings. With that sum he bought seme cber-
r.es. Then the father and son set off again
od their ramble. The sun was bnrning hot,
and neither house, tree nor fountain was in
sight. Thomas complained of being tired,
and had sooip difficulty in following bis father,
who walked on with a firm step. Perceiving
that his boy was tired, the father let fall a

cbrrry, as if by accident. Thomas stooped,
and quickly picked it up and devonred it..
A little farther he dropped another, and the
boy picked it up as eagerly aa ever; and thus
they continued, the father dropping the fruit
and the son picking them np. When the laat
one was eaten, the father stopped, and turning
to the boy, said :

'Look, my son ! If you had chosen to
stoop once aod pick np a piece of horse-shoe,
you would not have been obliged at laat to
stoop so often to pick up tha cherries.'

lonl ^0 Jeara * jounp girl, now
the wife of Mr. Joseph Bcctal, residing in
Ashland, Ohio,bought a fbb ofJoseph Charles,
of Middleton township. It was served for
breakfast, and Mrs. liectal on eatiog of the
fish got a bone in her throat about the size of
an ordinary sewing needle and aa inch in
length. Physicians at the time expressed1
their opinions as to the gTeat danger in submit¬
ting to a^ surgical operation, when she refused
to have it undertaken, aad suffered on with
the bone in her throat until Wednesday last,
whan, in a fit of coughing, the bone became
loosened and flew out cf her month, to her
great joy and relief, afUr an affliction of forty-
two years.

. ''Why don't you trade with me?" said a

close fitted tradesman to a friend the other
day. The reply was characteristic : "You
have never asked me to, sir. L have looked
all through the papers for an invitation in the
abape of an advertisement, and have never

yet found the sight of anj. I never go where
I am got invited.

. The entire alphabet is found in these
fonr lines. They form a pleasant stanza for
a child to learn.

Gad sriv** the grazing or his meat,
lie quicklj bears the sheep's low cry.

But man who taste* bis finest wheat,
Should joj to lilt his praises high.

. The universe is the visible garment of
the invisible.

. God gives birds their food, but they
must fly for it.

. Pleading at the bar.begging for a

drink.


